
The Ttagedie of Hdmlet 

beaft, tis not fo,it beginnes with Pw/^w>the rugged firrhm,hi wltofe 
fable Armes, 

Black as his purpofe did the night rcfemble. 

When he lay couched in th’omynous horfe«» 

Hath now this dread and black completion fmcard? 

With heraldy more difmall head to foote, 

Now is he total 1 Gales horridly trickc ! 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters. Tonnes, 

Bak’d and empafted with the parching ftreetes 
That lend a tirrafcus and a damned light 
To their Lords murther, rolled in wrath and fire. 

And thus ort-cifed with coagulate gore. 

With eyes li^ Carbunkles,the hellilh VkkrhHS 
,01d grandfire Vriam feekes 5 fo proceede you. 

7>ol. Foregod my Lord well fpoken, with good accent and good 
7>Uy. Anon he finds him, (diCcraion. 

Striking too Ihort at Greekes, his anticke fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it fals, 

Repugnant to commaund j vneqnall matchr, 

Tirrhm at ’Prum drines , in rage flnkes wide. 

But with the whifFe and winde of his fell fword, 

Th’vnnerucd father fals : 

Seeriiing'tofeele this blowe, with flaming top 
Stoopes to his bafe $ and with a hiddious cralh 
Takes prifoner Pmhus eare, for loe hi's fword 
Which was declining on the milkie head 
Ofreuerent PrUm, Teem’d i’th ayre to flick. 

So as a painted firant PinJm flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter, 


Hid nothing : 

But as we often fee againfl Ibme florme, 

A fi lence in the heauens,the racke ftand flill. 

The bold winds fpeechleffe, and theorbebelowc 

As hulh as death, anon the dreadfull thunder 

Doth rend the region, fo .after Pinhus paufe, 

A rowfed vengeance fets him new a worke. 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall. 

On lUdyfis Armor forg’d for proofe cterne, 

With lefle remorfe then Piirbus bleeding fword 

Now'-falis on PrittfK, 
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Prince of Demarl^l- 

Our out,thouftrumpetFortune,allyougods,’ 

Tncrenerallfinod take away her power, , 

L?ake all the fpokes, and follies from her vvheele. 

And boule the round naue downe the hill of hcauc 

As lowe as to the fiends. 

i Tt ft all ro the barbers with your beard ; prethee fay on, he s 
fo^^I.V^e,or a taleof bawdry, or hefleepes.fay on.cometo HccuU 

?l>Butwho,awoe,hadfeeneihemobledQuc^^^ 

- H.iw.ThemoblcdQueenc. 

Tol That’s £Ood. . , 

PUy Runnebarefootevp and downe, threatningt^ 



*PUy i\,unnc V i u J 

With Btfon rt\mrr\e.a clout vppon that head 
Where late the Diadem flood, and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

Ablancketin the alarmeoffeare caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongue in venom Iteept, 

Gainfl fortunes date would trealon haue pronounlt } 

But if the gods themfelues did fee her then-, 
when fliiTfaw make malicious fporc 

In mincing with his fword her huf band limmes. 

The inflam burfl of clamor that fte made, 

Vnlefle things mortall mooue them not at all. 

Would haue made milch the burning eyes of heauen r 

Andpafsioninthegods. . , 

M Looke where he has not turnd liis cullour, and has tearcs m s 
eves, prethee no more. n c t.- r 

'Em. Tis well, lie hauethee fpeake.out the reft of this foone, , 

Good my Lord will you fee the players well bellowed j doe yon 
heare, letthembe Wellvfed , for they arc thcabflraa andbreele 
Chronicles of the time j after your death you were better haue a 

b.idEpit.aph then theirill report while you Hue. , ^ ' 

Pol. My Lord, I will vfe them according to their deferr. _ 

Ham. Gods bodkin man, much better, vfe eucry man after bis de- 
fert, & who ftall fcape whipping, vfe them after your ownc honor 
and'dignity, the lefle they deferue the more merrii is in your boun?» 
ty. Take them in., 

Pol. Come firs. , n 1 


